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all sorts of womanish creams and paints, but I smell of horse^
piss and sweat. They're all educated, but I had difficulty
in getting through a church school. I'm foreign to them
from my head to my heels. That's why it's all like that I
And when I leave them I always have the feeling that a
spider web has settled on my face : I'm ticklish all over afuf
horribly uncomfortable, and all I want is to get clean." He
threw the towel down on the well frame, and combed his
hair with a piece of broken comb. Untouched by sunburn,
his forehead showed a brilliant white against his swarthy
face.
"They don't want to understand that all the old has
broken to pieces and gone to hell! " he went on more
quietly. " They think we're made of different dough, that
an uneducated man, one of the ordinary folk, is some sort
of cattle. They think that in military afiairs I, or such as I,
understand less than they. But who are the Reds' coin^
manders ? Is Budionny an officer ? He was a sergeant iff
pre-war days, but it was he who gave the generals of the
staff a good hiding! Is Zhloba an officer ? But it was
through him that the officers' regiments were smashed.
Guselshchikov is the most famous fighter of all the cossack
generals, but he galloped away from Ust-Khopersk in only
his pants last winter. And do you know who sent him
packing ? Some Moscow locksmith, a Red regimental com-
mander. The prisoners were all talking about him afterwards.
You've got to understand that! And how about us
uneducated officers, did we lead the cossacks so badly during
the rising ? Did the generals help us to any extent ? " ^
" They helped quite a lot," Kopylov said significantly.  *'
" Well, they may have helped Kudynov, but I've gone
without their help, and beaten the Reds without listening
to others' counsels."
" Well, and what of it; don't you believe in applying
science to military matters ? "
"Yes, I do. But that's not the main thing in wax,
brother."
" Well, what is, Pantalievich ? "
" The cause you're fighting for."
" Well, that's another thing . . /' Kopylov said, smiling,
" That goes without saying. . , . In this war the idea's the
main thing. The one who wins is the one who knows